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sharp, sudden gasp of S man in great 
agony. "What have you done? Let 
me see! X will see!" and he tore the 
lace from her throat, and wiped the 
blood from the wound. “Thank Hea
ven," he breathed, hurriedly., “Oh, 
child, child, you might have killed 
yourself; and why, 'oh, why? What 
blind creatures we are—not men but 
bats! Kyra—my child, ,my child!” 
for she had sunk back in his arms, 
and was looking up In his face, drink
ing in the tenderness and anxiety of 
his eyes "with Ineffable Relight. “Kyra, 
you are faint! What have you done1’ 
Let me go1—no, I’ll not leave you—the 
bell—the bell!” and he looked wildiv 
round.

She put up one small and still warm 
hand, and laid It caressingly on hi» 
neck.

“Too late, too late!" she breathed. 
“It was my once Indian dagger; see 
how It bleeds; it was poisoned, poison
ed!” and she smiled up at him.

Percy turned white, as if 'the hand 
of death had closed upon his hear1, 
then his face flushed, and he caught 
her to him, and held her face close to 
his.

“No! no!” he cried. "Not too late! 
You shall not die. Kyra, tell me it l:i 
a jest. Tell me It is not true! Oh,; 
Qod! it cannot be! Why have you 
done it—why? How dark it all is!- 
Kyra, Kyra—why?”"

“Can you jiot guess?” she murmur 
ed, the color tinging the .exquisite 
pallor of her cheeks. “Can you loci: 
Into my eyes and not know? Percy, 
could I live, do you think, and know 
that your arms held her as they once 
held me—as they hold me now? No, 
the Great Spirit is too pitiful, and 
showed me the way of escape. I could 
not live, Percy—my chief, my brave — 
because—I love you!”

With a cry, Percy caught her from 
the couch and held her to his breast.

“You love me!
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going up.to bold me altogether to your heart 
once. Am I not still Kyra?”

A spasm passed across his face, and 
he sank on to the lounge beside her, 
still holding her hand, his head bent 
to hide his anguish- and his secret 
from her. He could not look her in 
the face—her beauty—intensified to 
bis senses by his love and his ap
proaching farewell—maddened and 
tempted, and tortured, and she made 
him hold her hand—she almost drew 
him to her.

"My God!” he muttered; “If I had 
but stayed away from her!”

“Am I not still Kyra?” the plain
tive words trilled forth. “What have 
I done that you should turn to stock 
and stone before me? Ah, I have rob
bed you of what is yours by right, I 
have come between you and happi
ness; I am sending you Into the hor
rible wilderness. No! no! have I not 

'listened, my lord, my chief, while you 
planned out my life? have I not borne 
the stabs and thrusts of your kind, 
cruel words? now see how I can give 
back balm for wounds, wine for wa
ter. Let me plan for you, my chief; 
let me look into your eyes—oh, yes, 
for once more! only once more! and 
read the future for you.”

Slowly and laboriously he raised his 
eyes, heavy with the smoldering fire 
of his passion.

“See!” she said with a bitter, sweet 
smile. “I see two persons, man and 
wife, dark and fair, both happy, be
loved and respected, and they stand 
under the shadow of the old turret of 
the Wold. They are Lord Percy Ver- 
ing and the woman whom he had once 
lost but now found again. Ah! you 
shall not speak! I know her secret 
and yours! You will not go to Africa, 
my lord, but you will marry Lilian 
Devlgne, and live at the Wold instead 
of me.

Percy sprang to his feet, white and 
passionate, but she silenced him by a 
gesture.

“And for the rest I need look no 
further than Into the darkness of the 
room to see another man and wife— 
the frank, free face of my brother, 
dear, open-hearted Charlie—my bro
ther, always, my lord, but never my 
husband while Mary Darlington lives."

“Kyra!” he cried-
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CHAPTER XXXIV.

The Truth At Last
“When Charlie and you are mar- j 

Tied!”
She did not speak, but the crimson . 

flush faded slowly.
“Charlie, you know," he went on, , 

as if he were giving words to thoughts 
and plans that he had worked out for 
some time, “will come after me in all 
probability, and will be Earl of Ver
ing; he will have the title and the 
old house and you—ah, you smile, 
but you see It has been an amuse- i 
ment for me to plan It all out for you 
both—whom else have I to think for? 
Come, Kyra, you see that It Is best 
that the old house should not remain 
desolate until I have had my day—at 
least, you will see that it will be do
ing me a service, to keep it 
and comfortable until I return 
will promiee!”

A pause.
“Yes,” she said,* with a strange 

smile, “I promise that I will live at 
the Wold when I am married to Char
lie.” He appeared satisfied, and, glan
cing at a small French timepiece over 
his head, rose with his grave smile.

“I mustn’t keep you out of bed too 
long. I am afraid you are very tired,” 
he added, looking at her with a wist
ful tenderness that made the hot blood
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am I mad? Oh, fool! fool!” and he 
groaned. “And now she dies! No! 
no! Kyra, open your eyes! You shall 
live!”

She shook her head, with a faint, 
sweet smile, and nestled closer to hi.; 
heart.

“Kiss me, Percy!” she said; “whis
per T love you, Kyra, my child!’ only 
once! If It is not true, whisper i1
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suffuse her lately pale face, 
now!” he said, with a shake of the 
head; “but you were pale and wear- 
ied-looking. You must promise not 
to let them overwork you next seas
on. I should like to come back and 
find a London lily in place of the lit-:
tie wild rose I once carried----- ’’ in
my heart, he was going to say, but 
said instead—"on my saddle!”

As he stood over her, he held out 
his hand; very quietly she put her 
little hot one into It. The old mes-

Name.

The EASTERN TRUST COMPANYstill! AdJrsti.
“True! he cried, hoarsely, 

else have I loved but you— 
my love," my darling? I ha 
you all these years—I have 1< 
ter than man ever loved yet. Kiss 
you! Oh, my sweet! my sweet!” and 
he pressed his lips passionately upon 
her lips, her hair, her eyes.

With a thrill she raised her head, 
and, transfixing him with one long 
gaze, kissed him once. Then her head 
fell back, and, with a sigh, she sank 
lifeless against his breast.

Then there rose such a cry as was 
never heard before or elnce within the 
old walls of that house of many mem
ories, and when the dazed and half- 
awakened people dashed Into the room 
In response to that awful cry, they 
stood'petrified with terror at the sight 
of a strong man standing upright In 
the centre of the room, clasping to 
him, with a fierce, Insane tenacity, the 
lifeless and lovely form of a woman.
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CASEY THE COMEBACK.
turned for a few hours, packed' a 
small hand portmanteau, and drop
ped Nnto the arms of the eager and 
deyoted bridegroom out of the library 
window, and now here they wets; 
she all trembling against his broàd- 
shoulder, he.all Imperious and tender 
by .‘turnk, and both ecstatically and 
foolishly happy. If they did not talk 
much, they thought the more, per
haps, and the pressure of Master Char
lie’s strong arm round her waist and 
the sweep of his silky mustache on 
her soft, blushing cheek, were better 
than the most edoquent poem written. 
It wasn’t a very great way to them, 
and Lady Mary thought that they 
had only been ten minutes on the 
road, so quickly had the time passed, 
as the carriage dashed into the Great 
Northern terminus.

“Now, my darling,” said happy 
Charlie, with one long kiss, as he pull
ed out her watch out of the snug lit
tle pocket—why couldn’t he look at 
his own? the impudent young dqg!— 
“Beamish ought to be here In five min
utes—I’ll stake my life he’s punctual 
to the minute. But, as we’ve run It 
rather close, I think I’ll go on and 
get tho tickets. You had better stop in

A Sequel to the Immortal Casey 
the Bat. Casey in the Present ! 
stance Retrieves His Lost Repel 
thm mid Wins for the Mud ville \ii

By Herman L. Scheik.
The Mudville fans were sick and s.

for many a summer day 
And through the gloom In Mudv 

town, there shone no cheering r 
For the theme of every gossip, the t 

in every hall,
Was how the mighty Casey had fa 

to hit the ball.

‘am I dreaming, 
or are you? Ah, no, I see it Is true!” 
and he caught her hands. As he did so 
something warm and liquid trickled 
on to his wrist, and looking down he 
saw that it was blood. The next mo
ment he saw the gleam of the dagger 
blade near the white lace which cov
ered her bosom.

In an instant he had dashed It from 
her hand, and whil 
cried to her:

“Kyra—take care! 
doner’

She pointed to the little trlcklet of 
blood with a serene smile.

“It Is not you who will go, my lord ; 
you will stay to live and love when 
Kyra—the child Kyra—will have pass
ed away forever."

“Merciful God!" he cried, with that

And Mudville scorned the mighty l:
who failed to win the fray, 

They found their golden idol v 
made ot common clay;

They called him every epithet tt 
scorn could conjure up.

And everybody shunned him from 
llayor to the pup.

That same old club came back one < 
that beat the Mudville nine, 

That same old pitcher graced the s!
and smiled a smile benign.

The Mudville. fans looked on agh.
and ’twas with aching heart. 

For Mudyille vétérans didn’t havt 
look-in from the start.
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1781—Taffeta, in a pompadour pat

tern in green and brown, with Georg-

here shown. A neat and inexpensive 
development would be of dimity, voile 
or organdie; tub silk or batiste are 
nice, too. Flouncing could be used for 
the skirt- with vest, collor and sleevd 
Insert of embroidery to match. The 
Pattern Is cut in 3 sizes: 16, 18 and 
20 years. It requires 5 yards of 36- 
inch material for a 16-year size. The 
skirt measures 2$4 yards at Its lower 
edge.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cento

It chanced that at the time bellt 
were ringing, and servants were wild
ly hurrying to and fro at the Grange, 
some galloping off for doctors from 
the nearest town, and others tele
graphing for the best physicians and 
surgeons from London, a • traveling

SLATTERY’S The baseball battle fiercely ra 
•beneath a scorching sun.

And in the last half, of the ninth 
score stood two to none;

Then Flynn again hit safely, to 
wonderment of all,

And Blake again lambasted the le: 
er from the ball.

e are in a position to supply the trade 
with a fine lot ofStiff, Enlarged Joints Limber Up ! 

Every Trace of Rheumatism Goes
Five thousand shouting fans v. 

wild and beat the torrid air.
Pop bottles showered the ground ! 

rain and gleamed like <liam“ 
there.

They flashed the message to the td 
where whistles screamed like

And e’en the church bells star 
loose and swelled the deafen 
din.

in silver or stamps. Denims, Cotton Tweed,horses could drag It Not that there 
was any special necessity for such 
speed beyond the enjoyment which the 
occupants of the carriage derived from 
it, for the said occupants had ren
dered any- pursuit of no avail by get
ting married by special license that 
same afternoon.

Still, though they were now man 
and wife, and no power could sep
arate them, there was a certain Inde-' 
finable satisfaction In racing along 
the good English road, and Charlie had 
promised a five-pound note If their 
goal was reached by a certain time. 
It had ell been managed very nicely. 
Lady Mary had plucked up courage^- 
or rather, had not plucked up suffi
cient courage to stand against the 
powerful will of her lord and master, 
and had stolen out of the house and 
got; married, and had then quietly re-

and in a few days
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Even Chronic Bedridden Cases are 
Quickly Cared,

Just think olt it, five time# stronger 
and more penetrating than any other 
known liniment Soothing, healing, 
full ot pain-destroying power, find yet 
It will never barn, blister or destroy 
the tender skin of even a chad.

You’ve never yet tried anything half 
so good as NervHlne for any sort ot 
pain. It doe# cure rheumatism, but 
that’s not all. Ju»t test It out tor 
lame back or lumbago. Gee, what a 
right fine cure It Is for a bad cold, for 
cheat tlghtneee even for neuralgia 
headache it is elmplythé finest ever.

For the home, tor the hundred and 
one little ailments that constantly 
arise, whether earache, tootache, stiff 
neck, or some other muscular pain— 
NervHlne will always make you glad 
you've used it, and because It will cure 
you, keep handy on the shelf a 60c. 
family size bottle; It keep» the doctor’s

Bob 6s Magic “Nerrfltae.” In the coacher’s box the man:
pranced wildly up and down. 

He challenged nations to a fight, 
tressed the good ol-l town.

He yelled and whistled, pawed

AddrSas In full
Nothing on earth can beat good old 

"NervUlne” when It comes to-curing 
rheumatism.

The blessed relief you get from Ner
vHlne comes mighty quick, and you 
don’t have to wait a month for some 
sign ot Improvement

You see Nervfltae is a direct appli
cation; It Is rubbed right Into the 
■ore joint thoroughly rubbed over the 
twitching muscle that perhaps for 
years bss kept you on the Jump. In 
this way you get to the real source of 
the trouble. After you have used Ner
vHlne Just once you'll say it’s amaz
ing, a «àarvel, a perfect wonder of 
bill small; trial size, 25c.; all dealers, efficacy.
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W. A. SLATTERY, From Cape RaceSlattery's Bldg., Duckworth & George’s Sts.
P. O. Box 236. St. John's, Nfld. ’Phone 522. CAPE RACE, To-dd 

Wind S. W„ light, dense fog 
unknown steamer was heard pas 
in at 10.30 a.m. to-day. Bar. 
tiler. 64.

I fell from a building and received 
what the doctor called very bad 
epralned ankle, and told nie I must not 
walk on It for three weeks. I got 
MINARD’S LINIMENT and In six 
days I was uot to work again. I think 
it the beet Liniment made.

ARCHIE E. LAUNDRY.
Edmonton.
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“St. Ivcl” Lactic Cheese, si 
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